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The Hitler 7 of 

Henry the Fourth. 

Enter the KingXora/<ji« of Larcafier , Lark of 
Weft mer hind, w.’th others. 

King. 

O fhaken a" we are, Co wan with care, 

Finde we at ime for fl ighted Peace topan.r, 

And breathe £borc winded accents of new breviers* 
Tobecomtnenc’c inflronds o fane remote.* 
Nornorethe thirffyejatran.ee ofthis feyle, 

Sh'all davvbe her lips wit h her owne childrens blood i 
No more fhall trenching Warrechanel! her fields., 

Nor bruife her flower s with the armed hocies 
Ofhoftilcpafes : thofe oppoled eyes, * 

V/hich like the Meteors of a troubled heaucn t 
All one nature, of one fubftance bred, 

D;d lately tnecte in the inteftine f hock e, 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchery. 

Shall now in mutuall wcl-befcesning rankes, 

March all one way,and bee no more oppof’d 
Againfl acquaintance, kindred and ally es. 

The edge of'Warie,likean-i!l-fheathed knife. 

No more fhall cut his Maffer : therefore friends, 
Arfarreastothe Sepulchre ofChriff, 

Whofe fouldier n^vv.vndcr whole blefled Cro 

Weare imprefleti and engag'd to ficht 

^rthwitna power of 

Tochafe thefc fa gWi lfJ rhqfe hol v fields, ! 

Ouer wfcofeacres waikt thofe ‘bleife Jfeere .* 
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